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‘“OWED" TO SPRING,
»T BEITO,
O pare, baimy ir Aod beght oky'
e ya vkt Tl the Clouds Hall By
w‘t‘m in here with ita glcry
& all nature rejoloe ;

That public offender, the garden-truck wvender,
Is rending the air with his voice,

Wm. in here with its ploasures—
song-birda' notes mm:{ CORMO

The guy bock beor signs, in unique designs,
Quote schooners at five conts aplece.,

Tngﬁmo is here with (t« saplondor—

ts glorious beauty enchants ;

Tho stre-t sprivkiing cart hss made a new start,
Besmoaring ten-dollar spring pants,

ngtime is here with its verdure,
spiring poetical thymes ;
The cirous apponrs, as in provious years,
To guther sparo dollers and dimes,

Bpringtime, loved soason, you're weloome,
Bestowing vour plossuros and joys,
With sweet-scented Howers an
showors,
Base-ball clubs and bare-footed boys,

ALIVE AT HER BURIAL.

1.

From a boy, it was my steadfast ambi-
tion te be a physician; and the desire grew
with my growth, and increased from the

position with which it met at the hands
:?m ¢ friends and relations. Early in life,
e 1 an snid, the profession seemed to
me desirable above any other; not so mueh
from the realization of its great usefulness
a8 from a sense of the power which its vo-
tarios obtain over their fellow.crentures.

And sometimes, even while a mere child,
precocious ag 1 was, in reading the tales of
enchantment which are often set before the
young, instend of a feeling of awe and
amazement, I actuslly eutertained one of
eontempt.

“Magicians and genii, forsooth,"” was my
thought, “whoss business was only to in-
voke idle spirita! I can and will be a
mightier wagician than theses!™

But, lest 1 should grow too digressive in
these multiplying reminiscences, lel me
baston to my nurrative. Barely three years
bad elapsed from the first day of my secln-
gion in my stndy, when I again emergod
into the world, prepared to fulfill those
dreams which hanoted my pillow, dreams,
mot of wealth or love, but of power, of
mastery.

I was well kmown in «he community in
which 1 now took up my residence, nnd
many affected to scoll and sneer at my pre-
tensions. At such, however, 1 could well
afford to smile. My appearance, it is trne,
was boyish and unprepossessing in the ox-
treme. I was barely twenty-two, and the

alo cheek and restlessness of the eyoe, con.

ctod by incessunt application to books,
which, at this time, churacterized me, were
not well ealeulated to win cither confidence
or faith, But as for myself, 1 knew that
there was that within e which, sooner or
later, would cause my name to be upon
every toogue, and elevate me to the position
which I well knew my genins merited.

And I was right. Commencing among
the lower classes of the great eitv—for
among these I was at fimt compelled to
operate and prachice—a rumor of the won-
derful skill and knowledge which the “boy
physician,” as they were pleased to name
me, was continually displaying, spread to
the upper circles of its tastidious society.
And more, I suspect, lo demonstrate the
falsity of the rumors, and to crush ont a
pew aspiraut and a future rival, than be-
eanse of any better wotive, [ was one day
summoned to the eity hospital to examine
a diffiealt case that had arisen thers, I in-
stantly obeved the summons, for it was an
opporiunity not to be neglected; and they
conduetsd me to one of the wards, where
all the prolcssors of medicine were as-
scmbled from all parts of the city, nnd
among them many whose renown bad been
acquired by a lifetime of laborious toil and
study. One of ihese latter took me
patronizingly by the hand and led me to
the couch where a poor sufferer lay writh-
ing in the last convulsions of a dissolution
caused by the effects of a most virulent
vegotuble poison. An involuntary and con-
temptuons smile went round the room as
he did so.

“Here, my young friend,” he observed,
“ja vour patient. He is beyond our in-
fluence, but your extraordinary medical
knowledge may perhaps benefit him, Pro.
cerd; you certainly eannot injure him,"”

My blood tingled beneath this insult,
which could not even respect the presence
of death, but my time for triumph had now
arrived, Assuming a coolness which eon-
founded my professional brethren, I looked
at my watch and observed:

“Gentlemen, in three minutes this
mun will have breathed his last, suppos.
ing, you will understand, that he remains
undir your treatment! But | am here; you
bave done well to eall me, and if you will
gopress yonr prejndices and give me your
strict attention, I will show you a mode of
E:;u-u-duru which you cannot learn from

oks."”

rofreshing

I1,

Half an hour quickly elapsed, and at its
expiration I stepped back from the bed-
sida, lrlumI-hnnt in my Yil'tur_\', n secrot
sxternally as cool and impassive as before,
Lifs, quivering in the balapce, and flicker-
ing to extinetion, had been restored beneath
my hands; the feeble, fluttering pulse was
quickened, the nlu({:ginh current of vitality
leaped into aroused action, and falling upon
his knees at my feet, the paticnt deliberate-
ly kissed my hands, and hailed me as his
benetaotor.

Amazed and bewildered beyond descrip-
tion, ns they bebeld my unheard-of treat-
ment and its marvelous results, the faculty
and all present remained dumb for a mo-
ment, and then, ag their consciousness of
my merits and superiorily shamed them into
generosily, the whole ward rang with their
enthusinstio plandits, and, gathering around
me, they confessed themselves vanguished,
and strove with each other for the honor of
taking me by the hand. Inwardly, I gloried
in this first public recognition of my
rnius; but, repressing all outward mani-

enintions of the feeling, I treated them
with a cool suavily which nonplused and
confounded them. Nor was the feeling
unmixed with one of trinmph. They the
# and veterans of the profession, for-
sooth! 1had without difficulty proved them
ghe tyros.

My name and fame were now established;
the walls of the hospital were not strong
enongh to shut from the world the wonder-
ful story of the scene they bad witnessed,
My vame was mentioned with curiosity,
with approbation. and with tearful blessing;
men pointed me ont to each other, as |
walked the streats, as the wonderful youth,
whose precocions genius was undoubtedly
400 expansive for his body. And, anxious
#hat it might not be thonght that my won-
derful successes hitherto had been the re-
sult of more accident, I labored day
and night in the manifold duties of my

fession, bringing every facalty of mind
E.ol.nar upon ench oase, 8o that
ere n month had elapsed since my achieve.
ment at the hospital, the whole city was
ringing with :{ praises. The doors of
mansions of wealth and luxury, which would
thave been barred against me as & humble
fndividual, were na-rl{ opened to me as &
phesician, and soon all scknowledged my

hn:ZI.ly gave mysalf time to rest or sleep;
life at this period was one long contost
qﬁ doath, in which I was luvariably the

.

profession, which daily
ting as it daily in-
creased my reputation.
Arriving at my lodgings one dmk and
stormy night just as the clock tolled the
hour of twelve, I threw mysell upon the
bed, exhausted, both in mind snd body,
from hours of professional labor, and anx-
tons for repose. This, however, was de-
nied me. A furious peal of the door-bell
startled me to my feet, and learning from
the messenger at the door where my rma-
ence was required, I again sallied forth in-
to the darkness, and now townrd one of the
most aristocratic mangions in the city.  Ar-
riving, I found its inmates harrying to and
fro with palo tnces and tears of dislress;
and, sternly repelling all efforts on their
part to inform me of the character of the
walady, 1 demanded to see the patient.
They led me to her chamber, gorgeous
in its luxurious appointments, and there,
upon a couch of snowy whiteness, lay a
young girl, beauiiful as my mo-t perfect
conceptions of Leanty, but pulseless and,
apparently, lifeless. For once, while 1
gazed upon the bewildering picturs of her
loveliness, I forgot my nature and my duty,
in the imagiuation that I saw a match-

less vision of sleep, and that she
would awnken auS gmile upon me
while 1 looked. Could I express all

the emotions that swept, hurricane-like,
through my d zzying brain, doring that
moment, I shouald not vead to justify my-
self for my after condnet; nor do 1 think
that any person who perfectly comprehends
what I have thus far wrntten, and ean
imagine me a8 I stood by that bedside, lost
for the moment to my one idea, and
awnkened for the first time in my life to an
overpowering consciousness of beauty—no
such person, I say, con censure me very
deeply for what afterward happened.

1 demanded an interview with the father
of my patient. He came, and I recognized
him as one whom 1 had often heard of —an
opulent, sordid old man, loving only his
gold and this young girl, the only other liv-
ing member of his family. Dut he was
very pale now, and deeply agitated, and he
spoke with wild and huried earnestness,

“Save her, Doctor,” he implored, “and
everything 1 own is yours. Here are
other phy=iciang, consult them, and——"

“1 want no consultation with them,” 1
interrupted, turning upon them ns con-
temptuous a glance a8 they Lad once be-
stowed on me.

“Now listen to me, old man, and do not
interrupt me, for time is precions. Here
is no ordinary disense; those gentlemen
will tell yon that they never before encoun-
tered symptoms like these.”

“They have told me so!" the
father execlaimed,

“Well, it puzeles them; they are power-
less, und ean afford no relief. 1t is, in-
deed, a dark, mysterions, and terrible mal-
ady, and he who wonld cops with it must
be a person of no ordinary skill.”

“But you have that skill and knowledge;
yon can save her.”

“Yeos; and I alone in all this great eity!”
I replied exultingly. “Aund I will save her,
although the sirife must ba a long and
weary one; I will restore her to life upon
one condition only.”

“Name it, then, quickly. Yon wish n
reward? 1 will give you gold——"

“Peace, gir: 1 want none of your gold. 1
wish o reward, it is true, and that reward is
—herself!”

The father started back in angry nmaze-
ment, and bade me explain my meaning.
I did so, elearly and distinotly, making him
e-n[npruhuml tlint only upon the ]-ruluim} of
the hand of his daughter in marriage would
I underinke her cure,

“And who mre you?" he contemptoously
asked, forgetting for the moment his anx-
iety. “Who ure your parents? what is your
rank? and where 15 your wealth? Who are
you who seek to force an alllance upon the
proudest and wealthiest family of ¥—-!"

“I am the mau, and the only man.”
was my deliberate answer, “who can re-
claim your daughter from the destroyer!
Look at her; he has alroady scized upon
her, acd in me is your only hope. Youean
not comprehend the passion which entered
into my heart from the fir-t instant that my
eyes rested on her; and 1 have ouly
to say that, rather than lose her for myself,
such is my desperation that I would sve
her perish! Now, decide quickly.”

Our conversation had, of course, been
unheard by the other physicians present,
who had withdrawn to the further end of
the chamber npon my entrance. The old
man clasped his hands and looked foward
them with an expression of mute despair
upon his hard, avaricions face; they merely
shook their heads and looked toward me,

“Five minutes hencs it may be too late!™
I said in an underione.

He started, gave a groan of pain, and
pain, and then whispered:

“Bave her, then, strange, incomprehen-
sible being-—save her at any sacrifice! Yet
I know not that I can control her affections
for you, when she recovers——"

“I do not usk it of yon,” was my interrup-
tion. “I will save her and risk the event,
provided you will promise to place no
restraint whatever upon her will.”

He nodded affirmatively, for he could
not speak.

Selecting one of the attendant physicians
to nssist me, I peremptorily compelled all
others to leave the room, and thus secured
from interruption 1 bent every nerve to the
mighty wrestle I had undertaken with the
destroyer., He hovered over the couch, his
breath was upon our cheeks, his presence
was certain, almost perceptible, within the
chamber. From his grasp I was now to
rescue youth and beauty, and to win a prize
for myself to wear hereaftor.
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As I had predicted, the muady was
stubborn and tenacious in its grasp, yield-
ing only after the lapse of almost a month
from the night of its inception. To others,
it was doubtful; to myself never. I kuew
my resources and the whole extent of the
danger, deeply alarming as it was, and
from the first [ was enabled to name al-
most the hour when the hold of the disease
wonld be broken.

The first hours of her convalescence I
claimed for mywell, uch:dingh even her
father from the room. Sitting by her bed-
side, I counted the first deep, regular
inspiration which announced her return
to life and health. Her large, dark eyes
slowly unclosed and rested first upon my
face, not with a look of wonder and in-
quiry, for she seemed instinctlively to
comprebend all that bad bappeved, but
with a sweel, soft foascination which, of
iteelf, repeid me for all my labor and care.

“1 think I nnderstand what has occurred,”
she said. “I have been ill, very ill, for a
long time. Your faceis strangely familiar;
strange that the remembrance of it should
last beyond the impression it produced
npon me in the hour of sickness. You are
the physician®”

I assented.

“And you have saved me? 1 feel it—I
know it; and may God bless you forever!"

A small, white hand was stretched forth
o me. 1 took itand pressed it fervently
to my lips, nnd with the act, came the im-
B’nlu to speak and lay bare my whole heart

her. And I did so, freely and unre-
servadly, not even withholding the extm-
ordinary soene in her chanfber, whieh 1
have described, I strove hgln'hu. vivid

frantie

ve, but because I was worthy to be
oved!
The pu of my narrative do not re-
unire that I should speak particularly of
e year Lhat followed the recovery of Edna.
We were betrothed from that moment,
and from that moment a new existence
opened to me, T toiled now, not merely for
fame, or to gratify myself by the exhibi.
tion of my power, but for the more sub-

stantinl - rewards of that toil which
had always been mine when I
chose to take them. My sue-

cess continued undiminished; money came
to me at my command, and even a's
fatber now looked nprtovlngly u our
intimacy. The day had at length mn wot
for our union; and as it drew rapidly near
I neenstomed myself more and more to the
society of my betrothed, waiting expect-
antly for the time when it should be mine
exclusively,

Long practice —perbaps, I shonld say ex-
tensive—had acenstomed me to detect sigus
and symptoms, without my atlention being
called to the person in whom they appeared.
And while sitting beside Edna one day, 1
fancied that 1 eonld perceive in her appenr-
ance some indications of indisposition, In
auswer to my anxious questions, she at first
denied that she felt at all nonwell, and then
confessed to a gensation of lassitude, of
physical weariness, which had already lnst-
ed several days. There seemed to be noth-
ing alurming in this, but ns several days
more elapsed and 1 gecreily noticed that
this wenriness seemed to increase, 1 became
still more anxious. The symproms seemed to
portend nothing; my medical information,
extensive s it was, suggested no bodily in-
firmity which could begin, thus, and I was
finally constrained to dismiss all apprehens
sion from my 1mind.

Two davs oniy intervened before that
which had been appoeinted for our wedding.
It had become a necessity for me to call
upon Edna daily; and early in the evening
of the day which 18 now referred to, 1 pro-
sented myself at (he mansion, and bade the
servanl mform bher wmistres: that [ was in
the parlor. 1 beard hersteps as she ascend-
ed the stairs; half a minute more may have
elapsed, and then I heard a seream from
Edna's chamber which sent my lmpetuous
blood back, enrdling to my heart. A thou-
sand ideas flashed instantly through ths
dizzy chnos of my lruin, and prominent
among them, the recollection of Edna’s in-
disposition of a fow days before. Spring-
ing wildly up the stairway, 1 encountered
the girl at the landing. She was pale and
speechless, and could only point toward tie
room of her mistress. Hastening past her,
& dozen apprehensions preying ot my heatt,
I entered it.

Edon Iny upon the bed, and, as I ad-
vauced, I uttered her name. ‘There was no
reply. I took ber hand, and its icy cold-
ness struck o chill to my heart; exploring
the wrist I discovered, to my horror, that it
wns entitely pulseleas! 1 investigated no
further — why should I/ The horrible,
stupefying truth that Dearw and T were
face to face, was already sufficiently ap
parent; and, every particle of physical and
mental vigor deserting me, I fell forward
upon the conch at her feet, and wept hot
and bitter teurs of agony. There 1 wasdis-
covered when the alarm had spread, nnd
horrified friends filled the apartment. And
there I persisted in lying through the night,
inert and heart-broken.

The following day passed drearily away,
a8 did alro the next. Upon the third she
was to be buried. Never, for a moment,
did 1 leave her. Even in the most insane
wanderings of my mind, as it reeled and
wavered ander this awful blow, 1 could not
he lu-r'-!'l:l!lf'-i to leave the presencs of the
dead—my dead. Avd upon my urgent prayer,
before the coffin was brought which was to
shut her forever from my sight, I was left
alone with the corpse. Edna lay before
me, smiling in placid beaaty—not pale, not
white, but Lher face still roseate, ns if with
the vital corrent; and vet how cold! Death

gracions heaven! was this, could it be,
death? Death—why nnd wherefore? What
was the seeret, mysterious cause which had
worked her dissolution? I asked the gnes-
tion, and strove in vain to answer it, nnd
then, with a bitter smile, confessed ull my
#tudy and labor to have Leen useless, It
mattered little that I was called great
among men—that I had met and conguered
discase in every shape and form. *“What
matters it,” I gaid, in the bitterness of my
agony, "'w hen this dear, dead one lies be-
fore me, in whom all my life and love was
centered, and I upable to suve her—nay,
even to tell why she is pot now, upon this
bridal day, uniting her vows with wine?™

She had lain thus for almost three days,
cold and dead; vet my heart demanded the
test which shonld remove all doubt, and 1
applied it. In vain! not a drop of blood

followed the stroke of the lancet: nnd witn |

one last, long kiss, T bade farewell to all
that remainod of my beloved Ednn before
the cofliu-lid closed over her.

V.

The faneral was at last over, and the
erowd thut had sitended it hod dispersed.
It was o dream to me; I knew nothing and
hieard nothing of the serviee, or of nught
that was passing around me, save the
mournful “Dost to dust, ashes to ashes,”
ns the coflin was shut from my view.
Friends gatherad around me, as they had
during the two days past, with expressions
of sympathy and condolence; but T made
no answer—I was mute, and lost to every-
thing save a semse of my great bereave-
ment  And some, I doubt not, marveled
ot my seeming indifference, where they
had expected to see an ontpouring of dis-
tracted grief. They had not looked down
into the depths of my heart—they had not
seen it, broken, crushed and shattered as
it was.

A pnumbor of friends accompanied me
home, where they wished to remain awhile
to solace the hours of my loneliness; but
when they came to understand that I wished
to be laft alone they respected my feelings
and left. one by one, until the last one had
gone. The hours of the aflernoon had
mssed away unconscionsly, and when I
ound myself alone darkness had super-
vened. Duarkness withoul, not within; for
one of my friends had thonghtlally lighted
the argand lamp, and its clear, strong light
now flooded over my sindy—for it was to
it that I had retired —disclosing every ob-
ject with singular minuteness.

I wos lyivg on my back upon the sofa,
trying to obtain a moment's cessation from
the aoute agony of my thoughts, by allow-
ing my eyes (o rest snocessively upon every
object in the rapge of my vision. First |
looked st the table, littered over with books
and papers, upon one of which I could dis-
tinguish the name of “Edna™ in m\tl hund.
writing. I closed m“y oro- with a shudder;
all thingn visible—all sights and sounds—
seemed to remind me of her. Roomning
them, they fell upon my book-shelves,
whaere the quaint old mediesl treatises that
I loved to study now quietly reposed. Ris-
ing, from an idle impulse, I took one by
chance from its piace, and, sitting by the
table, earelessly tarned over its musty
leaves. And it was by the merest chanece,
without the shadow of an intention, that
my eyes rested upon the following passage,
expressad in the primitive style of some of
the earlior writers of the language:

“But it was at Derlin, in the year of grace

gth the monst sound, did of a sudden

full in l.luﬂ:'l' ‘lﬁe dﬂﬂch WwWAs KO bsﬁlh l:mu
death, «d suspect nanght olher-
wise, and did bury the eame, with goodly
Christian rites as e them to do. And
this of all innocency; for (hey could not
know what waa rwird revealed, ihat
this poor soul was alive st her burinl, and
did unwillingly sulfer the same, aud the
dea'lh with which God Jdid thercafter, in
the ground, mercifully deliver hor—she be-
ingl ;lnmlb. m:wlm:tion. i

he boo d from my hand as I
read, and I lllﬂ«r:\ﬂ my foot, :he cold per-
srirnliou bursting forth from every pore.
One horrible, ruling thought wus busy at
my brain, planted there by what demon |
know not.  Was it not possible that such
was the condition of her I had that day
buried? Horror of borrors—impossible
fmnprobable!

The thought, the fancy, the bare suppo-
sition of such a fact was fearful in the ox-
trome; and yet, when I fourfully probed it
to its sourece, I was startled, eleetrified, to
discover that it proceeded no more from
the chanee reading of tue passage 1 bhave
quoted, than froni n conscionsvess of its
entire possibility!  Circomstances con-
nected with the supposed decease of Edua,
with its mystery, with those tell-tale symp-
toms of languor to which I have averted,
now came surging npon my mind, carrying
with them almost the foree of conviction!
The thought staggered and stupefied me,
until, with the revulsion, I sprang up, fully
resolved to act uwpon the donbt thus
sirangely suguestsd (o me, nnd at least to
satisfy mysell of its utter falsity,

Hatless and disiracted, I secretly left the
bhouse, and, procuring a lanfern, I moved
cantionsly toward the cemetery, The moon
sbous with splendor in an undoaded
hoaven, as [ stole my way nmong the col-
nmps of the old cathedral that held the
fumily vanlts. FEntering the solemn re-
ceptacle of the dead, I soon found the
surcophagus containing the remnins of my
beloved. and hastened to tear away the Jids
that concealed her from my sight.

Frautic thoughts impelled my nervous
nrms —thounglits that eachi moment might
jeopardize her safety, and that I should
find Ler alive, and exultingly snateh her
from her place of borrors. Almost crazed
with my emotions, I toiled energetically,
until, at last, opening the coffin, I sank
down beside it, wenk and powerless. What
was the revelation | was about to make?
Was it replete with joy, or with mizery?
Murmnuring & prayer for strength to bear
thut revelation, be it what it might, I aross
to my feet, and, holding my lantern over
the coffin, I gazed upon the features of my
Ednn.

Merciful God, what n sight was that
which there grected my horror.dilated eyes!
That brief prayer was surely beard, or 1
shionld have never lefi that place of tombs
alive. By the faint light of the lantern, 1
saw the corpse of Edna within the coffin,
turned over npon oneé side, the hands
elutching the shroud, which enveloped the
form, with the tenacious grasp of death and
.](uql..u'r; and the face distorted with a fear-
ful convulsion, which plainly told of
fect consciotisness of the durk doom which
had now surely visited the unhappy sleeper!

V.

I turm with unmitigated loathing from the
books which I once studied with pleasure
and profit; I lend a deaf ear to the entreat-
ies from the worlid waithout, which reach me
here in my loneliness, to come forth from
my refirement and re-opact the part whicn
lent such a luster to wy youth., 1 have
come to rrgn.nl my bereavement ns o pan-
ishment of the vainglorious pride of heart
with which I furmq.‘rl_\' regarded my nchieve-
ments in my jprofession, while from my
heart goes up incessautly the mocking, de-
spa‘ring ory, “Thon wast great, thou wast
lemined, and yot she died!™

Geptysburg  amd the Franco-Prassian
War.

During the Franco-Prassian war I
kept a map of the teld of operations
with colored pegs, that were moved
from day to day to indicate the move-
mwents of the two armies. Vazme had
been driven to shelter at Metz, Me-
Mahon had been driven back to the
ronte leading from ['aris to Metz and
gseemed in doubt whether he would go
to Paris or to Bazpine's relief. He suf-
fered himself to be foreed north of the
ronte between these points. On the
morning that the wires brought us that
information, two or three of the French
crecles of New Orleans visited my
office to inquire my views of the move-
menta then proceeding. 1 replied,
“MceMahbon's army will be prisoners of
war in ten days.” The. were very in-
dignant and stated that 1 was a repub-
lican and in sympathy with the Pruos-
sinns. My reply was that 1 had only
given them my solution of & military
problem. 'The Prussians were on the
shorter route to Paris or to Metz, so
that if MeMahon should attempt to
move in either direction the Prussians,
availing themselves of the shorter lines,
would interpose and force MeMahon to
attack, but he had already beecn so
beaten and demoralized that he conld
not be expected to make a suceessful
attack, and would therefore be obligel
to surrender. If he had gone directly
to Paris before giving up his shorter
route, it is possible that he could have
organizing a succoring army for the re-
lief of Metz

Had we interposed between Meade
and Washington our army, in almost as
successful prestige as was that of the
Prussians, Memde would have been
obliged to attak ns wherever we might
be plessed to have him. He would have
been badly benten like the French, and
the result would have baen similar.

I donot mean to say that two govern-
ments wonld have been permanently
established; for I thought before the
war, and during its continuance, thut
the peoples would eveutually get to-
gether aguin in stronger bonds of
friendship than thosa of their first love.
—Gen. Longsireel, in the Cenlury.

Thﬁ‘uﬁnln: of an (Iior.

In the Zoological Gardens there is
an ofter that had a couple ol young
ones. One day these young ones got
into the pond and were quite unable to
climb up ita pertrendimhr sides. The
mother appeared anxious to get them
ont, and made several useless attempts
to reach them from this side of the
pond. She then plunged into the
water, and, after playing with one of
them for a short time, she put her head
clowe to its ear, as if to make it under-
stand her intention, and then sprang
out of the pond, while the young one
clung tightly by its teeth to her tail.
And‘fhan. baving landed it, she forth-
with rescued the other one in the same
manner.— London Globe,

*Dian, dear, how fashions do slter,
to be sure,” remarked old Mrs, Peach-
blossom. *I see that steerage rates are
cut lower.” —New York Journal.

or- |

Story of a Sarline,

I was in o first-class restaurant din-
ing with a friend, and feeling in & gen-
g::mood.unﬂ.dlorlboxofm

“Mind, now,” 1 said to the waiter, “I
want the geunine article, none of the
down-East imitation.”

“Very well.”

He disappeared and soon returned,
bringing what seemed to be the real
thing called for, picked np our check,
replaced it with one calling for fifty
cents more, smiled, and retired,

“Ah!" 1 said, tipping back the lid,
which Jiad been skillfully opened by
the waiter, “hero is food fit for a king.
Look,” I added, turning the box about
80 that my companion could read the
legend neatly inscribed on the gilt
band encircling the sardine box—a
Chuille d'olive—*“no imitation about
that, eh. T'ry one.”

My friend thrust his glittering fork
into one of the templing morsels,
when, to the astonishment of us Loth,
it began to work its gills and wiggle
its tins and tail. Its eyes snapped
viciously. My friend was abont to drep
his fork in amazement, believing the
fish to be bewitched, when to our won-

intelligible voice:

“I am no sardine!”

“What are you?” I asked excitedly.

*Only a herring, a barmless little
herring,” it replied innceently. *“I
never saw I'rance; I don’t even under-
stand the language of the label on the
box that recently coutnined me; I
don't even know what an olive is, but
if you want any information concerning
cotton seed you can consider me au-
thority.”

By this time my friend had somewhat
recovered his self-possession, and, lay-
ing the talking fish tenderly upon his
plate, waved his hand and said, in an in-
terested way: “Go on; you seem to be
quite entertaining.”

“Entertaining? 0O, no,” replied the
little herring, with a diffident look;
“not at all; I never had a college edu-
eation; if I had I might not have been
boxed up here with my unfortunuste
friends, but might have been editing a
| grocery journsl, exposing canned
goods frands and other abuses. No, 1
am only a little herring—a very small
fish from the coastof Maine.”

“From Muine ?”

“Yes, Maine. I would not have to
get naturalized even to vote; but then,
you see, there isn't many people who
know the difference. There's many a
noble young fellow in this country who
'cut-s off his horse’s tail, drives
talks English, who would pass for a
genuine cockney in Zululand., Yes, I
ama down-East Yankee from Eastport.”

“Kastport " I ejaculated,

“Yes, close to Canada, where a good
many so-called sardines would like to
be in certain emergencies, I wish I
was back there to-day frisking in my
native element; but I am Jdoomed it
seams, to not only be devoured by our
vood friend here, but to tickle his
palate as I go down with a genuine
surdine flavor. No, I am no sardine; I
am only s herring—a larmless little
berring from Maine.”

We were fast growing interested.

“Yon see,” continued our fishy little
friend, *some smart fellows down East
found out by experiment how they
could make me taste so much like the
real French article that no American
could tell the diference, so they went
into the business on a large scale. I'he
cotton-tielas of the South furnish the
seed—this makes the oil in which we
are boiled, spiced, and made to taste so
delicious. Take a nip at me! There,
| now, you wouldn't dream that you had

the taste of cotton in your mouth,
{ wonld you? But it's there all the
same. No sardine? No a U huille
d'olive—only cotton-seed oil and a
| harmless little herring:

“Money in us? Yes, I should think
go, Let me see; wo cost about five
cents a box—a whole box of us, just
think! The packer sells us at a profit
of from five to seven cents; the retailer
sells us at about thirty cents, and by
the time we get to you on the
restanrant table we are worth fifty
conts. Not bad for a poor little Yankeo
herring, 18 it? And the a U'hwille de
callon, in which we are immersed, is
none of the best either.”—Grocers'
Crilerion.

Fell Up a Tree,

These davs of waiting were also en-
livened by the misadventure of one of
our soldiers, who thought that he, too,
conld travel on skees. He got hold of
a pair, one of which had its front end
broken off just where it turns up to
keep from digging down into the snow,
He pranced sround on the level all
right and made good progress down
hill, too, until, while going at a very
rapid rate, he came to a fallen log.
The good skee went over the log all
right, but tho broken one glid under,
and all we could see was a eonfused
army blue tinted dissolving view of
skees and pole, boots, eap, and brass
buttons. When the smoke cleared
away, behold Mr. Soldier literally up a
tree. He had been fired bodily into a
low tree, where a broken limb had
eaught his coat and held him suspend-

comrade came and helped him down.
After that he was satistied to watch
skeo practice,.—Correspondence Buj-
Jalo Courier,

He Realized It.

“Young man,” said an apostle sol-
emnly, “do you realize, when you re-
tire at night, that you may be called
before the morning dawns ?”

“Yes, sir,” responded the young man,
“I realize it fully, 1 am the father of
a three-weeks-old baby." —Puck.

SEvERAL cases of physical and mental
wreck nre reportos ns the result of
using the new annsthetio, cocaine, in
ewcess. Confirmed insanity has been
produced by less than two years' in-
dulgence, and the moral natare, as in
the case of the opium habit, is very
speedily undermined.

War does & young man embracing
his gir]l at the garden gate, just as the
old man spproaches, remind you of a
love scene at the theator? Hecanse he
is hugging his girl before the foot
lights.

Dmummdou not consist in possess-
ing honors, but iv deserving them.

HUMOR.

Key to poor house— Whisky.

Tue most popular trade mark - &

Hion and dry—A tall entuckian,

AN envelope is like & woman. It
can’t go anywhere without address.

A¥ hour glass is made smallest in the
middle, It shows the waist of time.

“Bramness before pleasure,” ns the
man said when he kissed his wife before
going to the club.

A rorT says: “I listen for the com-
ing of his feet.” We suspect the girl’s
father doesn’t tackle to him kindly.

Sgxaton Epsmiosps breathed on the
side hill on his Vermont farm and the
people in the neighborhood are using
it for a toboggan slide.—New Haven
J\’e“'.\'o

I+ appears tous that the woman's
heart kept in aleohol in Philadelphia
isn't much of a curiosity. We have no
doubt several women have hearts.—

| The Judge.

A PrxssTLvaNia man has been

- grantud o patent for an improved um-

der it suddenly spoke out in a low but |

| success of that singer.”

rella. It rings a chestnut bell when
any one attempts to take it by mistake.
— Burlington Fre+ Press.

At the opera: “I can't explain the
“Nether can
L” “She s'ugs through her nose most
strociously.” *“lerhzps that is the rea-
son why every one is waving a hand-
kerchief at Ler.," —Fren b Fun,

OxafA teacher —=What is the great
distinction between men and animals?
Bright girl—Men can talk and animals
can't. *That is not sufficient, thongh,
becanse scientists now assert that
monkeys can talk.™ “0) yes, of conrse;

| 850 can dundes."—Omaha World,

Bopny came into the house sobbing,
and told his mother that Tommy White

| had kicked him. “Well, To nmy White

is a very bad boy,” said Bobhy's mother,
giving him n large piece of cake. “Yon

| didn't kick him back, did yon?" “No,”

and |

replied Bobby, between bites, “I kickad
hum first,”

MiLgvax—*“Johnny, did you put
water in the new milk tois morning ?”
New assistant—"Yes, sir,” “Dou't you
know that itis wicked, Johnny?" *“But
vou told me to mix water with the milk.”
“Yes, but I told you to put the water
in first and pour the milkinto it. Then,
yon see, we can tell people we never
put water in the milk.”

IM¥FFICTLT TO 8TUIT,
1 do not like n man that's tall ;
A man that s short is worso th 1 all,
I much abhor & man that's Tat;
A 1nan tont § lean (s worss thaa that,
A young man is n constant pest;
An ol one would iny roowm iufest,
Nor do I like n man thet's fuir;
A mnn that's black I cannt hear,
A mun of sense [ conlil pot rulo ;
And yet I would not wed a fool,
A wober man I would not take :
A drunken mwan my heurt would break,
All these I mosat sincer: 7 hate,
And yet 1 love the marriage state.
— O Sy ap DBonk

Beginning a Conrtship,

Having selected his victim, the naxt
thing the young man—for the first
pages of the pamphlet are devoted to
the stern sex—must do 1s to begin his
courtship. The method of procedure
depends npon the kind of girl to be
dealt with., She may be a stranger or
the parties may be acquainted. She
may be a wayward eo uette, a domes-
tic young lady, a prude, a proud strip
of n thing, an actress, a blue stocking,
a widow, or worse than all the others
combined, an old maid. The triple
widower tells how to tackle them all.
He seems to have an experience with
everything in petticonts,

“To pave the wayv,” he savs, “for a
courtship, & young min must study
carefully the part he has to aect. His
aim, in all these preliminary proceed-
ings, must be to do that which 1s neces-
sary, and at the same time preient a
suspicion of what he is driving at. No
jewelry or articles of dress shounld be
given as presents in this stage of pro-
ceedings, as she would immediately
suspect your object. These must be re-

| served until you are an accepted lover.
. After thus preparing the girl toapprove

' naturally inquires,
ed after the fashion of Absalom until a |

of you as s lover, the next proceeding
should be to ascertain whether her
pareuts or friends would object. You
should do this Ly the aid of some
friend whom you could make your con-
fidant. He might easily find out how
the land lay w:thout putting any direct
questions, for there would be no harm
in hinting that *John seemed to have a
partiality for Luey,” and he wondered
whether there was anything in it, ete,
If the feeling of the family could not
be got at in this manner, & more direct
course should be pursned. Whenever
you aro persuaded that the family of
the girl are agreeable to the arrange-
ment, you can then begin your regular
courtship. Some coup'es, after the
preliminary steps before deseribed,
would run naturally into a courtship
without knowing when it really com-
menced; but if the girl is shy it may
be necessary to have the matter per-
fectly understood. On one of your
visits you will say to her; ‘I heard
something to-day which I am afraid
will make you feel bad for the moment,
even if it does not cause von ug-
happiness.” *What is that?' s
You reply. *Mr.
Brown says that people talk about
us — that it is rumored that I am
very thick about here—am paying you
serious attentions—that it will be a
match, and all that sort of thing. I
told him I was afraid T was not as lucky
as that” If the girl is pleased with
the announcement you will know it by
her answer. If she does not answer at
all you can continue your speech by
saying: ‘I did not coutradict the re-
port, and 1 hope you will not be angry
when I say that 1 wish it was true.’ If
she still remains silent, or if she speaks
kindly to you, you should follow up
y?nr advantage by o frank declaration
of your rnnion—not in hackney
novel-reading phrases, but in mltt:::
of-fact form, to wit: ‘Luecy, you mnsé
excuse me for telling you that I find
your society more and more agreeable
o time we meet—indeed, I think I
should be unhmry to be deprived of
it; and if Iam allowed to continne my
visits, may I not consider them those of
an accepled lover?” On her snswer or
on her silence (which is the same thing)
depends your fate, If you are thus
acoepted the whole business is h
with, unless a future quarrel »
part you. Itis true you are not ‘en-
but that will naturally follow.”
l‘hm’-

-
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